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A stitch in time is also better than nine safety piti,
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a of insignificance is the husband of a Brit-
ette.

:-ike leader that all of us admire is the one
shall team.

hwddhppnrthnnmonhq&ictilnolahd
“thing—for some people.

Kapsas is calling for harvest hands, and the 1.
'W. W. people are stone deaf.

Some people think the Outlook magazine should
be called the Literary Indigestion.

th;l a lamb strays into Wall Street either the
bulls or the bears soon get its goat.

And very often the horse that is left at the post is
ridden by = wooden-headed jockey.

Why in the world don't the London police turn
some mice lose among the suffragettes?

We andsrstand that Huerta'’s attitude toward Ni-
agars Falls is that of watchful waiting.

Inn other words, the Progressive leader thinks a
nod 'is.as good as a wink to a blind elephant.

A ninety-pound adult cow is feported in Pcnnsyl_-
vania. This must be the one that gives condensed

mlk.

We met a splendid girl the other day. She con-
fessed that she didn't kmow how to make a Welsh
rabbit.

Same of the Progressives hail Col Roosevelt as
their Moses, but outsiders think he is more likely
their Jonah.

ft is rumored that whisky is going up. We sup-
pose the reason is that so many people have been
putting it down.

Democtatic Congressmen are tryving to build thcﬂ

fences stromg enough and high emough to keep out
the Bull Moose.

There are still a few people who think Secretary
Daniels made a mess of # when he abolished the wine
mess in the navy.

Ella Wheeler Wilcox says few parents have com-
mon' sense. But she speaks from observation and
not from experience.

Even the skeptics must admit that Col. Roosevelt
gave just as good a description of that river as Doc
Cook gave of the pole.

The law schools -of the country are preparing to
turn our 10000 graduates, but we still believe the
world is getting better.

We idmire the jodgment of Mr. Sun Yat Sen,
Jeader of the Chinese revolution. He has established
headquarters i London

thingmn may be a larger city than it was when
Col Roosevelt resided in the White House, but it
_doesn’t have as mttH excitement,

The Louigville woman ‘who<s-suing for a divorce
because her hushand spends too much time reading
the Bible would have found some other excuse if
there had been no Bibles.

The' United States Treasury deficit this fiscal year
is $41,001.461, ngainst a surplus of $3.303809 last year,
exclusive of Panama Canal and public debt transac-
tions. At any rate the Democrats have never claimed
that this is a get-rich-quick administration, and the
Republicans won't be able to accuse them of it

A Denver man worth $5,000000, who Is having a
Jot of trouble with his family, blames it z2ll on the
evil influcnce of an immense diamond that is supposed
to have énce belonged to Queen Tsabella of Spain,
who pledged her jewelry to finance Columbus on his
search for the New World. So far the Denver man
has not offered to give the diamond away, though
there are any number of people willing to take a
chance on it

L ]

Representative Richard Bartholdt, Republican, reg-
ular and-Fgid, of St-Lovis; has fonnd it necessary to
employ a farce of clerks in his home city to send out
letters announcing that he will not accept renomina-
tion for Congress this year, though his district is
strongly Replblican and has long had the habit of
electing Bartholdt. Democrats and Progressives may

| Who Can Take Rocsevelt's Place?

Even today, when they have to“admit that he is sot
;:"‘ victoriops, ‘they ;regard -him as 2 man of des-

"o it is true that if there was no Roosevelt there
would be no Progressive party. It has no leader if he
should die. Perkins and Flinn and Pincliot and Mur-
dotk—surely not upon one of these could the mantle
of Roosevelt fall. There is nobody else. There is

| Sepate; Ms Borah might have been & Progressive
Teader, but ‘he is loyal to the Republican pacty. So
is Mr. Cummins. Ex-Gov. Hadley, of Missouri, is
another prominent man who might have been Roose-
velt's understudy, but he is still a Republican. Gow,
Johnson, of California, contiffues to try to carry water
upon both shoulders, but he does not appeal to the
East. Ex-Senator Beveridge, of Indiana, who always
lacked a sense of humor, would like to be accounted
among the great, but nobody will take him seriously.
From any-sngle, therefore, the Progressive party is
a, one-man ofganization.

and file is drifting away from it. Ti Mr. Roosévelt
had remained out of the country for another year, the
Progressives could not have mustered a corporal’s
guard. The interesting question just now is whether
e will try to dnject renewed vitality into his semi-
moribund organization, or will he strike out in a new
direction?

Mr. Roosevelt’s Dilemma.

Mr. Roosevelt is between the devil and the deep
blue sea. He is shrewd enough to realize his dilemma.

On the one hand are his radical followers. They
have leit the Republican party, burning their bridges
behind them, and they are for maintaining their or-
ganization at all hazarde. They have nothing to lose.
Some of them, like Perkins, are not joh hunters, and
the few who are in Congress are satisfied that they
can be re-elected, no matter what happens. At pres-
ent.they are basking in the light of a little notoriety
which they never could have gained as Republicans
and they want to stay in the limelight. Conseguent-
ly they would have Mr. Roosevelt go gallantly for-
ward, waving aloft the Progressive banner, and, if
necessary, dying a noble death.

This isn't Mr. Roosevelt's programme at all He
wants to be President of the United States -again.
 Washington déclined a third-term, Grant was refused
it, and if Roosevelt can achieve it he will stand unique
in American history. It is doubtful if his awbition
ever could be satiafed, but it might be if he could go
down into history as the only third-term President.
It is a very doubtful question, however, whether he
can be elected a8 a Progressive candidate. He must
be supported by the Republicans, and he knows that
they are returning to their old affiliation by the whaole-
sale.. To stand by the radical Progressives, therefore,
means the sacrifice of his most cherished hope. They
can supply oratory and enthusiasm, but not votes, and
votes are sadly needed. It is this fact which has
led Mr. Roosevelt to apply the soft pedal when it
comes to talking of Republicans and the Republican
party. Many Republicans will never forgive him for
splitting their party wide open, but it seems that he
is willing to take chances that there are not enough
resentful ones to seriously affect the situation. As a
matter of fact, there are any number of Republicans
who ‘did not join the Progressive party, but who are
still glad that there has been a shaking-up of dry
bones.

“Mr. Roogevelt knows, too, that theré is no one
in the Republican party who can take his place.
Mr. Taft i€ utterly’ and compietely out of it. Who
can be named as a vole-getter in the same class with
Roosevelt? There is only one man anywhere who is
really worthy of consideration as a candidate and it
is extremely doubtful if he is available. If Associate
Justice ‘Hughes, of the United States Supreme Court,
would allow his name to be used the probability is
that he would be the next President of the United
Stater.- Courageous and efficient, a5 an executive, an
able jurist, thoroughly equipped from every point of
view to hold the highest office, the likelihood is that
he would receive the umited support of Republicans
and Progressives. He has not been identified with
eithér faction of the-party, and the people would trust
him, if elected, to do everything to make amalgama-
tion complete. ;

If Justice Hughes will not run, who will be the
Republican nominee? Mr. Roozevelt would answer
this question at once by saying that there is nobody
of commanding position in the Republican party to
be accorded the nomination by universal acclaim.
Nearly-everybody would agree with him. This being
the case, Mr. Roosevelt sees the field clear for him-
self, provided that he does not imperil his own chances
of election by prolonging the division in the Re-
publican ranks. No wonder that he is acting as if he
were walking ofi eggs. It is going to take some po-
litical finesse to adjust himself to changed conditions,
bu:mmcmq-utiqed Roosevelt's shrewdness as

have no regard for the law or the Conmstitution, but
would be a law unto himself, are compelled to admit
that he may be President once again.

One thing is certain.  The country
oughly tired of thie Democratic

s getting thor-
: Busi-

not' an out-amd-out Progressive in the United States|

And the sad thing for the party is that the rank|.

active and almost paralyzed. They
but to let Mr: Roosevelt make all the moves.
future is very largely in his hands,

The President at Arlington.

President Wilson yesterday attended the Memo-
rial Day celebration at Arlington Cemetery, where
lie buried thousands of Union veterans of the civil
war, and spoke to their comrades who survived that
awful period in the nation's history. And there the
story might well rest, with no uscless comparisons or
scrutiny of motives, but that the will exists’1o make
controversy out of the circumstances. - Y=

as he saw it, when he learned that in the eyes of
those brave old soldiers, whose ranks have thinned
almost to disappearance, he had been placed in a false

In yielding the President showed greatness and
true courage. Admitting no mistake, he went to Ar-
lington because he was convinced that if be remained
away his motive would be misconstrued and the vet-
erans would feel a slight that was furthest from the
mind of the first American who, with every other
American, honors the men who fought to preserve
the Union. Striving, as the President is now, to pre-
serve and promote peace with another nation his
words, fittingly, extolled the beneficence of peace
rather than the glories and the horrors of war. His
address lacked nothing of the spirit of true patriot-
ism and seemed especially appropriate to the day de-
voted to the strewing of flowers about the resting
place of those who suffered and died in a great cause.

The President sacrificed nothing of honor, dignity,
or pride in recognizing the admirable and natural sen-
timent of the old soldiers which called for his presence
at Arlington. Rather, when calm judgment is pro-
jpounced, e will have gained in the public estimation.

Rules for Thrill Producers.

Few newspapers, in their accounts of the success-
ful flight of the old Langley airship, refrained from
asserting that the inventor “died of a broken heart”
because of its failure in 1003. Some of the stories
went even further and declared that “ridicule drove
him into his grave” It all helped to make a dramatic
story, but as a matter of fact, though Mr. Langley
was deeply disappointed at being unable to demon-
strate the complete success of his aeroplane, neither
ridicule nor a broken heart killed him. If Congress
had seen fit to vote another appropriation, thers can
be scarcely a doubt that Mr, Langley would have
perfected his invention, for as long ago as 1806 he was
able to demonstrate the correctness of his principle
of flight.

There are rules, however, which must be observed
by writers for a certain class of newspapers. Any
man who has suffered a great disappointment must
die of a broken heart, and there mast always be some
relative of a person meeting a sudden death who had
a premonition of something terrible abomt to happen
“that very morning," or certainly no longer ago than
the night before. Such details are a8 much a part of
the story as the day and hour of the occurrence. In-
telligent readers know as well as the writers of such
stuff that it is not true, but it made good reading once
upon a time when it was first invented and it will con-
tinue to do duty umtil a new brand of thrill is dis-
covered.

Where the Colonel’s Duty Lies.

Just before sailing for— Spain yesterday, Col.

administration, in which he contrasts the principles of
the Progressive platform with certain unidentified
“fine phrases.” Evidently, however, he was not at-
tacking “Republican .“fine phrases,” which may be sig-
nificant. He added: “I believe that this fall my
chief duty lies right here in the State of New York.™
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rugged Republican counties of Colum-
biana and Mahoning, of which Willlam
McKinley was ever so proud, and given
in exchange three unregenerate Demo-
cratic counties that belonged to Ash-
brook, the mild mannered and supple
statesmarn from the banks of the Licking.
It was a hard blow to Ashhrook, who
had to begin_cutting grass in new mead-
cows, but he fook his medicine and began
business without openly Indicating his
opinion of men and® methods at Columbus,

with the

and r less  Harvey
Garber, who is never »0 happy as when
Eiving trouble to other Democrats who
have Incurred his displeasure. The Whit.
acre press bureau is highly esteemed
by Republican editors throughout the
State, and. In fact. the Republican
Journals are about the anly ones using
its able articles.

A tall, distinguished-looking cltizen
came to the Willard late the other night,
registered “Henby W. Taft, N. Y."
left an early call, and was hence by
10:30 a. m. mext day. Whatever business
brought him here was finished before
many other guests had concluoded break-
fast, and he was not bothered with con-
ferences. Yet he may have pondered
some over the fact that such quiet com-
Ing In and going out could not have hap-
pened fifteen months ago. Then he was
the brother of the President of the
United States, and might bave had a
room At the ,White Fouse or ba given
considerable attention by anxious ones
at the Willard. Henry Taft. Jike his
young br;nh;r Ho;‘m elected to begin
Lbusiness In New York rather than .
tinnati, whith he may heve ’lh'ut.:t
rather crowded with Tafts when he be-
gan as a lawyer. His father, Alphonso
Taft. was then vigorous and active in
both law and politics, while Charles P.
and Wiliam H., were able to take care
of all political honors coming the Taft
way. Horace decided to be a college
president and returned East. but Tafts
enough were left in the dear old town to
supply all demands for a generation.

came the Willlam H. designation
of New Haven as home, and that meant
three brothers sast of the Alleghenles
Even so, the son of Willlam H. declded
that Cincinnati was good enough for him,
and he la enjoying the prestige of the
Taft name in building up a law practice,
while the son of Peter Taft, a brother of
the President long since dead, elected
long ago to continue where the Taft
family has been powerful for three gene-
rations, and he may some day take a
notion to try for Congress where [nile
Charles had a single term and hardly en-
Joyed it

Pamslag of the Foreign Comntry.
Gradually the forelgn country ls pass-
ing from the world’s map. In the inter-
national consciousness of the progress-
ive peoples of the earth it has already

. Geographically we dre
drawing closer together, so that ‘'a
foreign le™ is a ml New trade

routes, short cuts, raliroads, canals and
steamships makes the world one [iis-
tance is a matter of time, nolt miles
Wireless stations are being estahiished
by which we are to talk around the
globe.—~Philadelphia Ledger.

Morning Smiles.
New Kind of Car.

*T see whers & Murillo was discavered
the other day covered with mud and

“Some joy rider ran It Into a ditch,
:m and left it there."—Baltimore
un.

Whay Nott

Bacon—Now I see there is a dog in New
York who wants to vote.

Egbert—Well, why not? There is a dog
tax, lsn't there?—Yonkers Statesman.

Bpesder—"Think of it! Here's this old
tarth making ons rotation in twenty-four
bours, the same as it did six thousand
years ago.” Jinks—"Well, what of it
Bpesder="Great Bcotl, man! Can't we
devise some way to speed her up a lit-
tie T"—Life

For a Ralay Day.

Bosas Man—You gpend all the money you
get for clothes. Why don't you put some-
thing away for & ralny day?
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aristocratic surroundings. He feit
and clumay and somshow umcémtort-
able In the scended atmosphare of Mme.
Flateau's shop, - Deep-plled. pale gray
carpets yislded to his steps: mirrored
panels reflected the many rose-shaded
figures In marble, wt:“‘ upward &
ward mysterious, - tapestry-curtal

lights: delicately wupholstered chairs
|were drawn before silk-h recesses;
a rear stairway, fanked clasate

‘| regions. And, while Tom stoof awed

by the pink and white and ailver splen-
dor, &’ vision appeared at the stalrway's
head and drified gracefully toward
T e b

It was &

voles sounded sweetly chilly!

“You may leave the boxes here, boy.”

Boy! Tom giggled In hl-‘.m;l:
bowed civilly again. So thin was
Lisette! She cerisinly looked ax If she
had been magde to order for the wonderful
pink: gnd while and silver shop. He
lingerad, loth to go. Spch magmificent,

reminded him of & fairy princess In a
book.

mﬁ:m want me to help you un-
pack . Mile Lisette™ he stammer-
ed.

“No: It iz nothing. I will attend to
them myself,”™ replied the fairy princess,

Tom barked away and shut the lace-
paneled door softly. “(Gee! What nerve
for & youngster!™ he commented. “Mile.
Lisette aruld give lessons In deportment
to the Four Hundred.”

The next morning Tom Beoyd approach-
ed the millinery shop eagerly. Yes: there
she was, tralling her silken draperies
over the pale gray carpet: but, beyond
a precisely given order for the morrow.
there were no words spoken. It was a
week later before Mile. Lisette seemed
to be consclous of the frank, wondering
stare of the young man from Hallock &
Co.

“You're new on this route, aren’t you®'
she sald graciously, as {f she had just
realized that fact. °

“Yes'm. I'm the new boy."” Tom grin-
ned and as his companion looked up
quickly, he saw that hir eyves wére Very
blue and very soft. They did not geem
ts belong to her, they ware so human®
They made Tom feel suddenly embold-
ened.

“Say, mam'selle, do you like it here™

“Why, certainly.” Her eyes widened
“It is beautiful. Why pot?”’

“] don't know.” Tom glanced help-
lessly around
um'e:l—llko a show, you know. ra
choke if T had to stay in here all day.”

He often thought of Mile. Lisette after
that He could see her bowing and

little shop, mnd trying on hats—all day
long trying on hats, and walking up and
down the velvety gray paths, and posing
besida the fower-decorated tables
Some times when he made his early
morning calls, he fancled that her blue
eyes wore a more friendly expreasion
but if he tried to begin & conversation
she discouraged him with languid re-
spomses or a faint aloof smile

“Boyd.,” sald his employer, late one
afternodn, “here's a wreath to be de-
ltvered in Pine street; an order left
by a eettiement worker. for a child’s
funeral. Our wagons never go down
there; but It's on your way home.”
“Sure; I'll take It along,” agreed
Tom.

He was hungry, so0 he went home first
to dinner. and started out to deliver

house was a tall, piain tenement dwel-
ling in a humble street. At the first
door Tom stopped to inquire his way
“T'm looking for—" he began. then
paused with eyes and mouth open. A
young girl had responded to his knock-
ing. and she was gazing at him with
eyes that were very hlue and very soft
He saw A tumbled mass of auburn hair
snd a smile that widened as he stared. A
simple dress of checked lawn and a
ruffied white apron completed his Bewild-
erment.
“Yes: It's me, Mr
a volte cheerily.
Mr. Boyd! Tom drew up his broad
shoulders importantly. “What are you
doing down here? Oh. 1 ses. Poor little
chap—Miss Weatherby was awfully fond
of him, and he was the pet of the house.
Upstairs two flight=. And stop on your
way out, will you? I've been telling
ma about you: and she wonders If you're
related to the Bovds of Barnegat ™
“Thet T am * sald Tom, promptly. He
spent the next hour In a daze. With a
& cordial middle-aged woman he was dis-
cussing his rural relatives, and all the
time his gase was set on the girlish. un-
assuming flgure of Mlle, Ligette at home.
He noticed how Impulsive and unaffect-
éd were her bBirdlike moticns: how full
and swest the girlish tones She sat In
a little rocker hefore him, with her chin
resting upon ner cupped paima  Her
blithe chatter alternated with the more
practical remarks of her mother. Be-
neath the sociable Influences that per-
meated the cosy room., Tom found hime-
#elf talking' of his life In the city; his
new
promotion: He did not appear blg or
clumsy in his native element and with his
own peaple.
“A smart lad and one to get ahead."
sald the elder woman, xs he took his
departure. “The Bovds were all steady
folks. I'm giad to kmow him, and 1
bope he'll come again. And, judging
migns, 1 guess he's likely to—and [
When Tom entered the millinéry shop
the following morning with the day'p sup-
ply of flowars he held & little box
hmm- carefully separated fram the
package.

“1 thought you might like to wear a

bunch of violets, Mile Lisetta,” Ha be-

“Don't call me by that ridiculous nams
any longer,” the girl P
| Lizzie—to my frienda,” she added, tak-
ing the proffered box and smiling into
his admiring eyes,

Tom stammered somathing about balng
unable to cail her anything In thess be-
wiidering surro-ndings, but somi

other he made the girl un

Boyd.” announced |
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wouklllntnﬂ-lnld-
home. whers he would take
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regally poised youth fascinated him. She ype

“It strikes me as sorter’

the wreath in the early evening. The

position; his bright prospects for fu
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by a mile and & hall to two miles wide —
Newark News.

New York Hotel Arrivals.

Special to The Washington Herald
New York, May 2. —Washingtonians ar-
rived and registered today as follows:

Park Avenue— Earlington—
W. N. Brown, D. T. Day.
F. Fisher. Mra. M. H. Talbott
Bristol— Navarre—
F. C. Darhy. H. W, Kline.
R. Eustice. Mrs. J. N.
Hermitage— J. A. D. Farnham.
A. W. Ewan Empire—
Miss . Freeman M. W. Conrad.
Normandie— F. Willlama.
C. J. Harris, Grand—
Marl - 0. 8 HiL
Blenheim— York—
D. V., Hilla B. Proctor
Herald Square— Mrs. 8. Proctor.
| J. C. Brasfield. Absrdeen—
| 5 N Mins C. H. Robb
Wallick— Mrs C. H. Robh
J. E. Chapel Lo
N. B. Bell C. Volant,
H. M Remington. t
Merchants and buyers—J. M. Bussell
Prince George: T. F. Finnin, 215 Fourth
Avenue; R. C. Lewis, Empire.

Arrivals from Baltimore wers Mr. and
|Mrs. W. Blaney, Herald Bquare; L. C.
Dunn, York: W. E Moore. Wallick; R
Nally, Cumberland. Mr. and Mrs. W. R
|Enider, Navarre; C. P. Conant. G. A |
' Dewey, Belmont: N. Faulkner, Walllek:
W. H. Jennings, Manhattan: Mrs

smiling. to the haughty patrons of the (lark, M. Graf, Grand: L. Felser, York. | L A0tin. of the Champs Elysees, where

|F. P. Lewis. Martha Washington: D.
|Lipsits, £t. Denis; Mr. and Mrs. J. A |
| Pendleton, Gerard; W. D, Randall, ir. |
.Nu-rtﬂ Antolnette; 8. A, Smith, Great |
Northern; P. H. Sprecher, Marie An-
| tolnette.

MORE PRIMARIES DEMANDED. |

The trouble with the primary Is thltl
anybody can be a candidate. The olri:
guard in the Democratic party should|
have had a primary of its own to se- |
lect a candidate to run against who-
ever was selectad by the reorganizers |
in their primary to bear thelr banner |
| in the regular primary of (ts own to se- |
| Penrose Republicans should have se-
lected by primary a standard bearer,
and the organization should have held
an election of Its own. Only in this
way can the people have that direet
share in the nomination of candidates
to which they are entftled. Republicans
had to vote for either Penrose or Dim-
mick, although many of them might have
preferred Bmith. They had no =ay at all
in selecting candidates to go before the
primary.

U'ndeg the old system there were county
conventions ‘which selected delegates to
the State convention. The present pri-
MATY EYStem has not enough cogs. As &
result the people are buncoes They
should insist on having a real voice in
rovernment. Direct action., that is the
thing. and the way tc get it s to have
primaries ad Infinitum. There cannot be
ton much of a good thing. If a substi-
tute for charmeter, competency and In-
terest on the part of the people has bean
found in a plece of political machinery,
it does not require a statesman to fore-
see that the multiplication of this ma-
chinery is & broad highway to the politi-
cal Eden—Philadelphia Ledger.

Gardens on Lamp Posts.

A unique work I8 being carried on sue-
cessfully in Minneapolis., for example,
where window boxes and hanging gar-
dens have beem Introduced into the busi-
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don't think' any Christian denomination f
m? entertain this move for a mo-
men *

A FAN.

Bryas, First: La Follette, Second.
To the Editor: This is by way of en-
tering protest against criticisms of the
length and expense of printing Senator

Record  Leaving all politics entirely out
of the question, he s one of our Ereat

order to place him in that class
with the exception of William Jennings
Bryan, he ls the greatest orator living in
this country. So, to estimate his speech
in pounds avolrdupois, and in pence, 1is
for estd

further how much It would cost :Plnerrh‘
member of Congress had a spesch of
equal length printed, the answer is that
every member of Congress cannot make

The present tendency In this count
and the most dangerous, is to put enz:
lbodr ofi one demd level in order o
| gratify and flatter medlocrity: we are
pulling down the plilars of the temple

HINDA BURKE

PISTOL SHOOTING THE RAGE.

Mme. Calllanx Sct New Fashion for
Faris Smart Soclety.

Since Mme. Cafllaux set the fashion,
pistol shooting has increased snormousiv
In popularity as a pastime among Parisian
smart soclety. Galleries everywhere are
crowded, and new ones have been opened
at many fashionable clubs

A chic rendexvous for women is the
Gastinne Renettes Gallery in the Avenue

Mme, Caillaux bought the revolver that
killed M. Calmette.

The Comtesse de Belmont heads the
feminine ranks with thirtv-seven points
In seven shots. five bulls and two inners
of fourteen metors—a record not caleu-
lated to diminish the present cautious
Attituda of society editors—while Lomd
Rocksavage, the famous English pola
player and big-game hunter, is the finest
masculine shot with seven bulls in seven
shots at twenty meters

Such performances, together with many
crowded competitions at moving targets,
prove that pistol shooting is no longer
confined to the Apache class. whose re-
cent showing has been surprising. In nna
day seventy-one revolver shots were fired
in Paris and the gutakirts, several with
fatal resulte—Parls cable in Public
Ledger.

O0DD FEARS OF FAMOUS MEN.

A peculiar sense of fear is associated
with many different creatures and things
Lord Roberts, for instance, la afrald of
cats. He will not have a cat In the
rooms where he Is sitting. On one oc-
casion. when asked out to dinner. his
host rather doubted the existence of this
fear, and concesled a cat iIn the otto-
man in the Dinner was an
nounced and sorved, but ths chie’ goes:
seemed Il at ease .and at last decinied
his inability to go on eating, as he was
sure there was a cat In the room A\
pretended sea-ch was mads, hut Qs
closed no trace of the animal. The fia-
mous soldler persisted m his declara-
tion. Finally the host, rsaliz'ns that
he was causing “Bobs™ great d'scom-
fort, Jet the cat “out of the bag and
the ottoman Aat the same time and
apologized for the ammovance cuusad

Another famous man who Wwas Super
sensitive to the presence of cats was
Henry III, of France This monarch
disliked them so Intenssly that he das
known to faint at the gight of one. Twa
other great generals, Marshal Saxe, the
French soldier. and the Duke of Schom-
berg. also held them In horror

Petar the Great loathed the sight of
water. He could scarcely be persuaded
to cross s bridge, and If compelled to
do so, would ait in his carriage. with
closed windows, bathed in perspiration.
Fear of the River Mosera. which flowed
through his ralace ganden, preventad
him ever seeing its beauty. "

Jullus Caesar, to whom the shouts of
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thousands of the enemy Were but sweel
music. was mortally afrald of the sound
of thunder, and always wanted to Rkide
underground whenever a thunder storm
hovered over his army.—London Tit-Bita,

A Line o' Cheer Each Day o’
th’ Year.

Written Expresslly for The Herald
By JOHN KENDRICK BANGE




